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Why most people 


[© Safety Skrip, 


successor to ink, 5 


e 


buy Sheaffer Lifetimes 


Sheaffer pens and pencils—standards of the world—outsell 
all others in America, for Sheaffer is the source of innova- 
tions that make writing, pleasant. For example— brilliant 
coloring, Sraceful, restful-writing, Balanced models, stalwart 
repular models, and the unconditional Lifetime? juarantee. 
Today Sheaffer introduces the Safety Skrip bottle, a re- 
markable new container for Skrip, successor to ink. It is 
practically non-breakable—non-leakin3}—can be carried in 
srip or handba} — always ready. Its value is one dollar, 
but costs 50c filled with Permanent Skrip (re-fills 3 for 25c). 
At better stores everywhere 


°Lifetime® pens are juaranteed unconditionally for your life. Other Sheaffer 
products are forever juaranteed against defect in materials and workmanship. 
Green and black Lifetime’ pens, $8.75; Ladies’, $7.50 and $8.25. Black and 
pearl De Luxe, $10.00; Ladies’, $8.50 and $9.50. Pencils, $5.00. Others lower. 


SHEAFFER’ 


PENS-PENCILS-DESK SETS-SKRIP 


W.A.SHEAFFER PEN COMPANY, FORT MADISON, IOWA,U.S.A., 

New York + + «+ «+ Chicagjo + + «+ «+ SanFrancisco 

W. A. Sheaffer Pen Co. of Canada, Ltd., 169-173 Fleet Street—Toronto, Ont. 

Wellington, N.Z. * Sydney, Australia + 199 Regent St.— London 
©Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. 


Lifetime® set 
illustrated with 
Benuine Brazil- 


ian onyx base, 


$12—others 


lower. 
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MEN MAY COME AND © “ | 
MEN MAY GO ANYWHERE IN CARS “X_—7% 
EQUIPPED WITH TIMKEN BEARINGS 


The ends of the earth are only “begin- 
nings’’ for Timken Bearings. 


The best way to begin is to form a con- 
viction, (and maintain it obstinately if 
necessary), that the car you buy be 
“Timken Bearing Equipped” which 
means a Car That Stays Young, safe 
against thrust, shock, torque and speed. 


The “whys and wherefores” are these 


exclusive features: Timken tapered 
construction, Timken POSITIVELY 
ALIGNED ROLLS and Timken-made 
steel—but the reasons are not so impor- 
tant as the results. 


Engineers know the technical side, 
motorists know the practical side. So 
motorists. start their car life with 
“Timken Bearing Equipped”—and live 
happily ever after. 


THE TIMKEN ROLLER BEARING COMPANY, CANTON, OHIO 


TIMKEN ::;- BEARINGS 


/ 








Tue Goat: Great Scott! How did you get up here? 
Tue Car: That’s easy. I’m full of Ethyl Gasoline. 





Ethyl Gasoline brings out of any Car a per- 


formance impossible with ordinary gasoline. 


ETHYL GASOLINE Ga 


Knocks out that “knock” 
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© T'm awfully sorry but one of you stowaways will have to give 
up your place to make room for the pilot.” 











“Kin you 


“Il hope he goes the pretty way. 
him if he does?” 


Perhaps one of the very nicest 
things about the present styles is that 
chorus girls can wear their working 
clothes on the street without being no- 
ticed. 


If we know our American public, 
we bet they'd like to hear less of all 
this antitoxin propaganda and more 
about antitaxin’. 


— = 
LZZZ__ 


~ ~ , 
swim, mister?” 


we ee 


Ask 


Scott Shots 


It must be nice to be in society and 
get mentioned in the most exclusive 
advertisements. 


People who have money to burn 
will find the new dollar bill just right 
for lighting a cigarette. 


Some of the New York beggars are 
doing so well they hold out their 
hands for money on one day and for 
left turns on the next. 


4 man in a swivel chair can go 
around a lot without getting anywhere. 


Another good place for a 
would be on string-beans. 


Zipper 


Thank Heaven, no one has thought 
of starring a barber in the talkies 


/ 


Prohibition saying—one man’s law 


: another man’s poison. 


The love that passeth all understand 
ing is in the movies. 


Life these days is just one tan thing 
after another. 


To become a mind reader is almost 
impossible, so we'd like to compromise 
and just be able to read time tables 

—W. W. Scott. 





A Purple Cowardly Attack 
Ifter Gelett Burgess) 


| never saw G. McNamee; 
! never have been near him 

But if such things should have to be 
I'd rather see than hear him 


The ambition of every home-brewer 
is to make at least one batch of stuff 
that will knock him cold. 


In hot weather a man will fuss and 
iret and fume and sit around and com 
plain until he wilts the collar some 
woman ironed. 


Women are braver than men. No 
man would have the nerve to walk 
into a store and buy a pocketbook on 
credit. 


A fortune awaits the man who will 
invent a good anti-freeze mixture for 
the movie theatres. 


Present for a wife in a New York 
apartment—a cook booklet. 


Woman's maxim-—if the hat fits, 


char ge if, 


Never lose patience while you are 


waiting for someone. You'll find, nine 
times out of ten, that if you'll just 
smile and settle down comfortably you 
can wait much faster. 





“Officer, I'm a tree surgeon, on 
a maternity case... .” 


If there is anything more optimistic 
than a shaving-cream advertisement it 
must be a high-pressure salesman mak 
ing up his expense account. 


Things to avoid—a man with a 
stutter telling a dialect story that 
you've heard before. 








Biro Lover: 


the 


lh, but listen dea 
song of the little 
chickadee-dee-dee! 
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“Street scene. 
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Life 


Short Stories of Lifé 


BLACK SHEEP 


by John Murray Reynolds 


RACY FORSHAY stared 

| thoughtfully at the glowing end 

of his cigarette. It was almost 

as though he had not been listening, 

and the girl repeated her remark with 
a touch of irritation. 

“Really, Tracy, you are utterly hope- 
less. You’re an idler, a drunkard, and 
a waster.” He looked at her at last, 
with a faint smile. 

“You forgot to mention spendthrift 
and gambler. Without doubt you’re 
quite right, my dear. A thorough rot- 
ter, and all that sort of thing. But 
after all, you know I do love you.” 

“I’m sorry Tracy. But I won’t marry 
you. Please take it as final this time. 
I'm going to marry Tom Parker. Do 
you know him?” 

“Haven't the honor. When does the 
happy event take place?” 

“In a few months. Tom is far from 
wealthy, but he has a good position.” 

Forshay’s lean aristocratic face was 
sombre, though his lips smiled. 

“So it’s not even a question of 
money! Just general worthlessness on 
my part.” 

“Yes, Tracy. I’m sorry.” 

Rising to his feet, Tracy put out his 
cigarette with meticulous care and but- 
toned his dinner jacket. 

“Well, I'm off. Good-bye. Lots of 
luck and no hard feelings, you know.” 

Tracy stared down the rain-wet street 
with his habitual air of regarding all 
life with faint derision. In his wallet, 
he knew, there reposed ten one-hun- 
dred dollar bills. 

They represented 


“I lose,” he said. “And I 


guess the game is over.” 


all that was left of his worldly posses- 
sions. The remnant of his bank- 
account, and the sale of two family 
heir-looms. Hailing a cab he gave the 
address of the St. James Club. 

The desk clerk at the club regarded 
Tracy with some indecision. He had 
long owed a bill for back dues, which 
the house committee had ordered pre- 
sented on the delinquent member's 
Next appearance, along with a notice 
of suspension until payment should be 
made. The clerk reached for the bill, 
but Tracy’s genial smile and pleasant 
greeting stayed his 
hand. It would be 
time enough to de- 
liver the envelope 
and the unpleasant 
ultimatum it con- 
tained when Mr. 

Forshay passed on his 
way out. 

In the card room Tracy 
found with satisfaction a 
poker game of the sort 
he wanted. Though two 
of the men were strang- 
ers, the other three were 
very wealthy and always 
played for high stakes. 

“Greetings,” said Tracy. 

“May I sit in?” 

“We're using 

real money,” 


warned one of the players without cor- 
diality. 

“Don’t be nasty, Michael, old son. 
I’m heeled tonight.” 

“Another relative died?” 

“I’ve none left, worse luck. Just a 
little small change I scraped up.” Tracy 
produced his thousand and took a seat 
at the table. 

Five hours later there was a brief 
pause for refreshment. In front of 
Forshay there stood piles of counters 
representing nearly $20,000. The man 
across the table spoke enviously. 

“You've made a killing.” 

“l‘unny stuff, money. It’s 
particularly droll that I 
should be winning to- 
night.” 

They two were alone 
at the table, and Tracy 
looked at his com- 
panion. He was one of 
the two strangers, a 

rather pale young 

man who was ob 
viously nervous. 
“You don’t look 

used to as stiff a 

game as this,” said 

Tracy kindly. 

“T’m not, as a mat- 
ter of fact. But 
I lost nearly all 
I had in the 


market last 


(Continued on 


Page 31) 
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Biorro: 


Awri'—go ahead 
and juggle! 


As One Sartor To ANOTHER: 
Strip ahoy! 


Little Rambles 
With Serious Thinkers 


A blue bird always thrills me. 
—George Matthew Adams. 


It's not easy for a girl to get mar 
ried even if she is a princess. 


—Princess Ileana. 


lt is wrong to bore readers. 
—Heywood Broun. 


It is very easy in winter to remem 
her winter spring and summer it 's 
very easy in winter to remember 
spring and winter and summer it 's 
very easy in winter to remember sum 
mer, spring and winter it is very eas} 
in winter to remember spring and 
summer and winter. 

—Gertrude Stein. 


What the modern girl does not wear 
shows her intelligence more than what 
she does wear. 

—Prof. William Marsten. 








“Let's try somewhere else. We 
had quaintness on toast for lunch.” 


Well Equipped 


Oh, a pair of flannel trousers 
\nd a rakish cap I’ve got 
With «a double-breasted jacket 

And a tie of polka dot, 
So the only thing I'm lacking 
ocean-going vacht. 


| possess a bag of golt sticks 
That proclaim Pm not a dub 
[ have Irish linen knickers 

To impress the golfing cub 
Sut | need an invitation 

To a stylish country club! 


| have blood as blue as any 
In the veins of Duke or snob. 
Mm a mighty mental giant, 
Much too brilliant for the mob 
| have brains and brass and bearing 
But | haven't got a job! 


~AIrthur L. Lippmann. 


Coming across a good typographical 
error is like tinding a diamond. There's 
a big market for them as names for 
candy bars, washing powders, tooth 


pastes and new brands of gasoline. lhe prodigal’s return and th 


killing of the fatted calf! 
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American Lawn Tennis. 











MILWAUKEE—A lady Kiwanis at 
the International convention here, gave 
the lowdown pungently, on the men 
in the United States. “Western men 
squeeze your rings into your fingers, 
Southern men hand you a terribly soft 
line, Middle-westerners are real folksy, 
and Eastern men try to impress you 
with their importance.” 


ATLANTA, Ga.—Sam Allen, walk- 
ing home late at night with his un- 
opened pay envelope in his pocket, saw 
a man cross the street to meet him and 
knew he faced a hold-up. Hastily he 
dropped the pay envelope and his 
watch into a mail box, and the bandit 
went away cursing after the stick-up. 
Sam got his things at the postoffice 
the next day. 


DWIGHT, Ill—Owing to “in- 
creased habitual intoxication among 
women,” the Keeley Cure Institute is 
for the first time in its history accept- 
ing women patients, and an annex has 
been built for their accommodation. 
According to Secretary Nelson, the 
“white collar” class yields more pa- 
tients than the working class, and most 
of the women are well to do. 


LOS ANGELES—Hollywood  ex- 
tras are being paid $7.50 a day for 
laughing out loud. They act as an un- 
seen audience so that comedians can 
get the proper reaction and pep for 
their clowning. 


TEXARKANA—Fourteen women 
Were arrested in the western district 
of Arkansas for bootlegging on the 
first day of a round-up which the dry 
forces promise to continue until hun- 
dreds of women find themselves fac- 
ing a Feder=" judge. Half the women 
are white, the others negresses. The 
prohibition administrator says that 
three-quarters of the bootlegging in 
Arkansas is carried on by women. 


BUFFALO — Two state troopers 
arrested Walter Trazak, of Lime Lake, 
on suspicion of violating the Volstead 
act, because his face was “real red and 
flushed.” Judge Hazel called the case 
“a shocking outrage” and rebuked the 
troopers. 


CHICAGO—Seeking new “Truths” 
and “re-education” of their minds, 
George Huntley Aron,  self-hailed 
leader of the world-wide fasting clubs, 
and thirty-five followers, are on a 
ninety-day fast in the virgin wilder- 
ness of Colorado. 

Dr. Aron says that fasting accom- 
plishes the hypnotising and re-educa- 
tion of the sub-conscious mind, and that 
during the ninety days he and a num- 
ber of his converts expect to become 
clairvoyant and to reveal many impor- 
tant truths. 


HAMMOND, Ind.—A musical golf- 
ball, which hums for fifteen minutes 
after coming to a stop, thus enabling 
the player to find it in all kinds of 
traps and thickets, is an invention 
claimed by Joe Salyer of Hammond. 
He calls it the “Humdinger.” 


CHICAGO—Alexander Boehmer, 
with police permission, has erected the 
following sign in his front yard: “One 
hundred dollars reward will be paid 
for the arrest and conviction of the low- 
down, God-for-saken culprits who ma- 
liciously destroyed this lawn; cursed 
are they, their seed, and the very 
ground they trod.” 


JACKSON, Miss.—Gov. Theodore 
Bilbo says that certain charges made 
against him are “the most inexcusable, 
unreasonable, unthinkable, contempti- 
ble, diabolical, damnable and pusillani- 
mous falsehoods ever conceived in the 
twisted, corrupted, diseased, poisoned, 
fiendish mind of a black-hearted vil- 


lain and assassin.” 


SUTTON CENTER, Mass.— 
“Grandma” Caroline Freeland has just 
celebrated her roqth birthday. She can 
still, she says, “have a bedtime snack 
of cheese and mince pie, and yet enjoy 


a good night’s rest.” 


DALLAS, Texas—Twenty automo- 
biles parked on a downtown street 
were burned when flowing whisky in 
the gutter ignited. The liquor had 
been taken in raids and was being 
poured out by deputy sheriffs and pro- 
hibition officers. 


Life Abroad 


GUAYAQUIL, Ecuador—Standing 
majestically in a den of lions, Pas- 
quali, a poet, recited a long poem dedi- 
cated to the women of Ecuador before 
a spellbound audience at a circus. 

The poet was as self-composed as 
the Biblical Daniel. The lions, re- 
maining impassive throughout the rec- 
itation, stood to one side and allowed 
Pasquali to leave the cage without 
hindrance. 


LONDON—Cyril Tolley, British 
amateur golf champion, sued for $5,- 
ooo for the unauthorized use of his 
picture in a candy advertisement and 
got judgment. Tolley’s complaint was 
not that he failed to receive money for 
the picture, but that people might get 
the idea that he had and that his ama- 
teur status would be impaired. 


GUAYAQUIL, Ecuador—A boa 
constrictor made its way out of the 
jungle and invaded a ward in the city 
hospital in which were seven patients 
suffering from a particular type of 
paralysis induced by hysteria. In an 
instant the ward was empty, the para- 
lytics had left their beds and their 
wheel-chairs and were out. After the 
snake was killed Dr. Lombard rounded 
up his patients, and found them all 
permanently cured by their fright. 





Letters of 
a Modern Father 


My Dear Daughter: 

We were relieved to receive your 
card, We knew you would be rather 
sore during your first summer at a 
horseback camp, but we didn’t suppose 
it would prevent your writing. 

Do not be discouraged about your 
riding. Your mother’s seat cost me 
seven thousand dollars, distributed 
among three dude ranches. It was 


worth it, though. tor after she had it 
she quit riding. 

You speak of enjoying your com- 
munion with Nature. That ts_per- 
fectly all right. Communing with 
Nature is the only item at your camp 
that isn’t an extra. I wish you'd look 


out for poison ivy, however. Noth. 
ing spoils an expensive sun-tan 4s 
quickly as poison ivy. 

Are you writing anything? All! of 
my children have begun to write abou 
your age and have kept it up until 
they discovered the editors were in , 
conspiracy to keep their. stories and 
poems away from the public. 

We are getting along fairly well a 
home, but of course we miss you. Jus 
last night your mother and I woke 
up at two o'clock, imagining we heard 
you coming in. But it was only your 


You know I do think Gladys 
always wears such awfull; 
smart wedding gowns! 


brother Sheridan taking off one of the 
garage doors. a 
Your mother says to tell you shell 
see you when it’s time for Fall clothes. 
Your Affectionate Father, 
—~MeCready Huston. 





by Cooprerstown, N. Y., Jury 
Baird 24—Breakfast on melon, 
Leonard _ coffee and two eggs from 
a white Leghorn pullet, 

which I have lately learned are the 
choicest in the world, and then ponder 
ing this and that, in especial my satis- 
faction with Samuel as a spouse, albeit 
1 do seldom admit the same to him. 
being a lifelong profiter from journal- 
istic advice to the lovelorn, which has 
also taught me not to make direct in- 
quiry of him as to his affection for 
myself, so I am obliged to determine 
the latter by extracting material favors, 
probably causing him to regard me 
secretly as an undemonstrative wretch 
and the world’s ranking gold-digger. 
Lord! it is only by the exercise of the 
most adroit histrionism that I do not 
at times appear a fatuous fool akin to 
the sweet Alice of Ben Bolt’s acquaint- 
By motor to Albany, wondering, 
sped over the old Indian trails, 


ance 


ws V 


“But Tom, 1 read the othe: 
day that no good business 
man was ever out of debt!” 


what my forbears who travelled them 
before the Revolution would hav: 
thought had they known that in 1929 
one of their descendants would be go 
ing down to the city of New York for 
no good purpose beyond the trimming 
of her hair. An overdone piece of cold 
beef served me on the dining-car, so I 
requested a rarer cut and received one 
which had apparently been sliced for 


5. 


Couldn't you raise the eyebrows a little 
more? We want class y’understand,” 


me by angels, but when I laid knife to 
it, I did perceive that the original por 
tion had been cleverly reddened on the 
outside with beetjuice, so I did sum 
mon the steward and made so merry 
with him over his chef's resourceful- 
ness that he would take no pay for my 
second saucer of vanilla ice cream, and 
would have presented me with the en 


(Continued on Page 32) 
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Yes, .dmy, P'd rather take my sun bath on our roof, in private, than on th’ beach, in public.” 


“ec 

























me i 


————— A rT. 


— 








Progress 


It was a miserable night. As I 
stood on a corner looking for a taxi, 
| felt a nudge at my elbow and turned 
to see a deplorable wreck of a man 
looking up into my face with an ex- 
pression of gin and pleading. 

“Mister,” he whined hoarsely, “I 
ain’t had a bite tuh eat since yessday— 
could yuh gimme a dime?” 

“You don’t want something to eat,” 
snapped I, for I was out of sorts. 

He straightened his bent shoulders 
proudly. 

“All right,” he said, with the simple 
dignity of the poor, “I'll tell you 
the trut’. I’m filling a nickel-an’-dime 
bank for the first payment on my 
second car. You wanta remember that 
America is a two-car country now. 
Suppose the missus wants to come in 
town for a tour of the shops? _ Either 
1 hafta leave the Cadillac for her or 
she has to experience the inconven- 
iences of subway travel. Or suppose 
Junior, home from collitch, longs to 
drive over hill an’ dale wit’ the girl 
of the hour—or perhaps the family 
car is temporarily out of commission; 
wit’ only one car, the average Ameri- 
can family is oftentimes embarrassed 
an’ handicapped—wit’ two cars in the 
garage, they can meet every transpor 
tation emergency efficiently!” 

I gave the poor wretch fifty cents 
in nickels and took the subway home. 


—Heman Fay, Jr. 
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“Young woman, why do you 
appear upon the Central Park bri- 
dle path mounted on a bicycle?” 

“Because the artist who made 
this picture can’t draw a horse.” 


f MMHG yy 
Lapy Spectator: What a man! 
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Life in Washington 


N July 24 we managed to keep 

Russia and China from jumping 
at each other’s throat while we took a 
time-exposure of the diplomatic tableau 
at the White House labeled “Proclaim- 
ing the Kellogg Pact.” Japan ratified 
by Special Delivery and several South 
American Republics tore off the coupon 
and sent it by air mail in order to be 
in time to qualify for a sample of 
Kellogg’s Peace Flakes. The camera 
and “talkie” men made so much noise 
that when Hoover said “Let there be 
peace” into the microphone it sounded 
like the latest bulletins from the Man- 
churian front when it reached the 
broadcasting studio. So the ball was 
called back for an offside play, and 
world peace got on the air after lunch 
instead of before. 

And then Mr. Coolidge spoiled 
everything by giving an interview to 
the newspaper men. With character- 
istic modesty he took full credit for the 
Kellogg Pact, peace in Mexico, settle- 
ment of the Tacna-Arica controversy, 
and the Treasury surplus. With char- 
acteristic generosity he left to Mr. 
Hoover the credit for the tariff row, the 
discontented farmers, and the heat 
wave. His interview was regarded as 
a notice that he will choose to run in 
1932. If he does, it will be 1912 all 
over again, and will put a Democrat in 
the White House. 

Naval disarmament is on the way. 
The astute and unscrupulous British 
agreed to stop work on two cruisers, 
two submarines and a submarine ten- 
der and to slow up all other naval con- 
struction. The naive and _ idealistic 
Americans agreed to hold up three 
beautiful blue-prints. Naturally, our 
public is loudly groaning at the terri- 
ble sacrifice we are making in this 
dicker, It seems that Mr. Hoover has 
violated the spirit, if not the letter, of 
“The Fifteen Cruiser Bill.” Boy, page 
Mr. Wickersham! 

However, it is shillings to periwin- 
kles that the British navalists are a 
good deal more concerned about the 
fact that the “Bremen” clipped nine 
hours from the “Mauretania’s” trans- 


Life 


atlantic record than they are over our 
paper cruisers, just as the sinking of 
the “Vestris” was far worse for British 
maritime prestige than was the Ad- 
miralty’s sabotage of the Geneva Naval 
Conference. Here’s a prophecy. The 
British will build a faster, better ship 
than the “Bremen” and whatever lim- 
itation of navies there is will leave the 
British fleet sitting on top of the seven 
seas. 

No sooner had France ratified the 
Debt agreements than the French Da- 
vis Cup team beat the Americans. 
Honesty is the best policy, n’est-ce pas? 
. . . Senator Edge is said to be our next 
Ambassador at Paris. Unfortunately 
many a keen politician makes a dull 
diplomat. . . . On July 25, the Pope 
emerged from the Vatican for the first 


time in fifty-nine years. Meteorologists 
assert that when this happens it invari- 
ably means an unusually hot summer 
in the vicinity of Senator Heflin. 
—].F. 


The moon you see through the trees 
at night in the country is like the 
one you see in town, but in the coun- 
try they seem to keep it shined up 
a little better. 


A boy from around the corner, who 
stopped in out of the rain, asked me 
if thunder was caused by a little cloud 
getting home late. 


There is no traffic problem on Easy 
street. 





“Pardon me, where is the furniture department?” 
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& A A “HOOOOWAH” 
“HOOOOOWAH” (A Quintuple Coincidence) 
(An unsightly freckle on the tail of a 
Plop!odocus ) 









A 
“HOOWAH" ) 


(A draw in a game 
of 
Tick-Tack-Toe! 










in a 


A “HOWA-H-H" 
‘(One who maliciously smokes out his 
great aunt) 





~ , ——— 
i “H-O-0-OWAH" y 


(A shrewd spouse who . 
looks for mistakes in the 
milk bill) 

















A 
“H’WAAAH" 
~ ————_ \! j/ (An acute gastrouomi- 
cal disorder that serves 
him jolly well right) 


“1 A 

“HOOOOW'H” 
we 6A back-slapper whose aim 
3 is wretched) 
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Lire’s Little Educational Charts. 
The Principal Neuns of the Stone Age at a Glance. 
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Let's Go! 


HE Great White Way lacks one 
l very essential thing . . . along 
its entire length there is nothing 
in the form of recreation which will 
bring back the glow of youth to the 
cheek of the tired young man 
about forty . . . in fact, most 
of its attractions work 
just the opposite way 
. true, there are 
one or two shooting 
galleries and there 
are several thousand 
speakeasies but any- 
one who has tried 
liquor as a rejuvena- 
tor knows that it car- 
ries you back entirely 
too far, with an even 
turther rebound. 


Carnival 


What Broadway needs is a few Roller 
Coasters, Merry-Go-Rounds, Shoot-T he- 
Shoots and that sort of thing. . . . Coney 


Island, or at least Luna Park and the 
Cyclone ought to be packed up and 
moved into the middle of Times 


. ce, at as 
oy ig 


Squaw and then we'd have a real Mid- 
way! .../ All the space between Forty- 
second street and Forty-seventh is prac- 
tically wasted now what with ham 


actors standing on curbs, 

cruising taxies and idle 
policemen . . . the triangle could be 
closed off and the best Amusement 
Park in the world built there. .. . 
Just imagine the Cyclone there! . . . 
and the saving! Why one drink in 
your favorite speakeasy and a ride on 
the Cyclone would save you the cost 
of four extra cocktails, 
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Backward 


And it would give our old Men of 
Manhattan a chance to be boys again 
. the Coney Island atmosphere 
makes little boys out of old men quick. 
er than monkey glands . . . it takes 
them right back to their “show-off” 
days and gives 
them a chance 
to prove to 
their better 
halves or 
sweet- 
hearts that 
they are 
not dying 
on their 
Feet su 
once more 
they are 
heroes. 


Turn 
Back- 
ward 


They show 
their prowess 
at shooting or 
throwinga 
baseball at a pig, or ringing a cane 
. they laugh with boyish glee at the 
female shrieks as they shoot down the 
hill of a roller coaster and their hearts 
feel brave as the dear things cringe 
against their manly shoulders . . . and 
the touch of romantic youth comes to 
them once again as they glide hand in 
hand through the black tunnels of the 
“Old Mill” ‘Dragon's Gorge. 


or the “ 


Oh, Time in Thy Flight! 


Catching a brass ring on a Merry 
Go-Round will take ten years off of a 
man’s life . . . or sliding down a chute 

. . or a bag of popcorn. . . it may 
add twenty the next day but he’s had 
his fling! 
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The Dollar Sign 


The Carnival spirit is what Neu 
York needs . . . we are far too serious 
about our amusements . . . and this is 
simply because our amusements cost 
. the average man doesn’t 
enjoy himself when it is costing him 
about ten dollars an hour. . 


keep his mind on his play 


sO much ee 


. he can’t 
> « we 
then he doesn’t enjoy himself unless 
he knows he is spending a lot of 
. so what can the poor man 
do? ... well, for one thing he can 
stop thinking so much about money 
well, how can he do that when 
he’s brought up to think of nothing 
but money? . . . Oh, you Americans! 
however, I'd better stop before my 
fulsome philosophy begins to hurt the 
sales of Will Durant’s books and gets 
him all worried about his royalties. 


mone, 





Manna-About-Forty-F ive 
Minutes From Broadway 


Leaving “Tex” Guinan's around five 
4. M. and going for a swim in the 
ocean. ... The surf board cocktail con- 
tests on Manhasset Bay, the idea being 
to drink a cocktail which is handed to 
you from the stern of the speedboat 
while riding a surf board and the pen 
alty being that if you fall overboard in 
the act you lose the cocktail . . . the 
suckers that play the Races at Milton 
Point Casino . . . the beautiful gels 
that roam the beach at the Lido 
... the wonderful dinners at 
the Windbeam Cabin near 
Montclair . . . the wonderful 
dinners at Villepigues but why 
do they close at nine thirty? 
. .. the crowd that visited the 
Post Lodge clad in pajamas 
and got away with it... the 
sign at the Wing Foot Golf 
Club that says “Keep Off The 


“~ 
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Grass” .. . the pool at the Rye Country 
club at 2:00 a. M. .. . the coolness of 
Arrowhead Inn on hot evenings 
the gambling house out in Rye . . . the 
orchestra at Milton Point Casino 


the hot dogs at Walter's on the Post 


Me uM 
AC Le 
APS 


Road . . . the beer on the Post Road 
and don’t you wish you knew where 
it was! ... The Half Moon Inn on the 
other side of the Hudson which is more 
than forty-five minutes but is worth it. 
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UT at Tom Mix’s hilltop house 
() the other night Charlie Chap- 

lin gavotted for a select coterie 
of intimates. On the screen Chaplin 
has never thrown me into the gales 
of cock-eyed hilarity that gripped fel- 
low seat holders. Indeed, he usually 
left me yearning for the trained seals. 

But when out of earshot of the di- 
rector’s megaphone and facing a sym- 
pathetic audience he is the most aston- 
ishingly funny comedian ever my privi- 
lege to see. Three separate times I 
reeled out into the California moon- 
light with the ork-orks to uncork sup- 
pressed guffaws that must have awak- 
ened the Buster Keatons on a neigh- 
boring hill. 

Chaplin with his bobbing mustache, 
bamboo cane, wobbly derby and splay 
feet mincing about in his mignon way 
always struck me about as magnetic 
as a mechanical toy. He looked as 
though he might have been wound up 
and let go. 

But here he was on a hot [uly night 
without coat or vest facing a circle of 
familiars who knew him as “Charlie” 
and who have gone into a huddle with 
him on sundry dawns for a burst of 
barber shop harmony. An improvising 
piano player, with the customary dan- 
gling cigarette, who is always called in 
on those rare evenings when Chaplin 
turns playboy—was on the job. 

The stage was a corner of the block- 
long Mix drawing room. My hat has 
often been doffed to such superior 
mimics as Beatrice Herford, Cissie 
Loftus and Elsie Janis. But Chaplin 
in my opinion is more versatile, fin- 
ished and engaging than all three. 


“was your old man 
in comfortable 
circumstances § 
when he died ?” 


“No, he was 
under a 
. train.» 


- 
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There is no limit to his amazing 
clowning. One minute he is crooning 
an eerie desert threnody in Arabic— 
he speaks no more Arabic than Bull 
Montana does Hindustani—and the 
next he is tearing a piano apart with a 
Hungarian rhapsody in the manner of 
the bushily pompadoured Hungarian 
concert artists. 

He sings in any language making 
up words as he goes along that have 


"So Halloran has 


Poscdhgen nts Yes, he couldn't 
wo wt 


get his accessories 
all on one.* 





the uncanny rhythm of reality. He 
uses no makeup or costume—save a 
dinner coat around his waist in a tango 
—yet when he sings that sobbing Yid- 
dish refrain “Eli Eli” you see the Ghet- 
to and some wailing mother as a hood- 
ed Niobe swaying in her unconquer- 
able despair. 

His imitations of the bosom heaving 
operatic stars in French, German and 
Italian taking top notes are to my un- 
practised eyes the most astounding bit 
of artistry the world will ever behold. 
I think only of that over-worked word 
—superb. The language and his va- 
rious inflections have often, I am told, 
fooled expert linguists. Chaplin speaks 
only English. 

The pity is that Chaplin wastes this 
quality of utter madness before such 
limited audiences and is inspired to 
them only when he is touched off by 
the vagaries of some passing mood or 
a few high-balls. Those who have 
only laughed and wept with Chaplin 
on the screen have never seen the real 
actor when he is off the reservation for 
the evening. 

And Broadway producers on the 
verge of crying out loud at empty 


©. @Q. Nic aa i 
Lin << < Se 0” ae Le eee Sah 
J ag | J [6 


— 
¢ 
FT § 


Te 
SF; <t> F 
CS PAN Ts 


houses might concentrate on signing 
up Chaplin. They may not make a 
fortune but it would show faltering 
theatre goers there is talent left. Chap. 
lin is nearing middle years. A little 
while and it may be too late to capture 
this dynamic quality of buffoonery, 
And that will be about two inches 
from being a pity. 

My experience in trying to see a 
movie in New York has usually been 
to stand on one foot, then the other 
while a gentleman who had had several 
helpings of garlic breathed gently on 
my neck. 

Consequently I was all atwitter to 
see the pre-view of a talkie in the 
built in de luxe theatre which is a 
part of the glorified mansion of W. R. 
Sheehan, once a newspaperman him- 
self. Mr. Sheehan sends out guides to 
meet his dinner guests and escort them 
to his spiraling hillside home far back 
in the Beverly canyons. 

His playhouse is a miniature ca- 
thedral. The guests loll in deep cush- 
ioned arm chairs. It is like sitting on 
bellows. The theatre is wired for 
“sound” and the host over a private 
wire telephones the operator the selec- 
tions of his guests. 

On my right, for instance, was the 
orchidaceous Miss Norma Shearer and 
nearby were several other equally beau- 
tiful ladies. Japanese boys clad in cool 
pongees were at each elbow to light 
cigarettes and supply iced flagons of 
gingerale and mineral waters. 

All of which shows how much fun 
you can have in this racket—and never 
spend a cent. 
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"So was my 
grandmother. 
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“Street Girl” 


TREET GIRL,” Radio-Keith- 
~ Orpheum’s first feature talkie, 

is the sort of picture that is cer- 
tain to be enjoyed by the majority of 
movie fans. This new entry into the 
song-dance-and-love field goes merrily 
along and, except for a few scenes 
during which the recording is faulty, 
manages to create some wholesome en- 
tertainment with pleasant tunes and a 
brand of comedy that is good for a 
flock of laughs despite its lack of origi- 
nality. As for dramatic interest, it is 


conspicuous by its absence, in fact the 


reason you may find “Street Girl” 
diverting is because it makes .no 
pretense of taking 
itself seriously. 
The dialogue has 
been written with 
this end in view, 
and as a result the 
film manages to 
escape blah senti- 
ment until the 
very last scene 
when the lovers 
get together in a 
night club and 
close the picture 
with a truly 
movie touch that 
might very well 
have been avoided. 

Betty Compson, 
one of the most de- 
pendable of the talkie stars, turns in 
another fine performance as a penniless 
violinist from Aregon (wherever that 
is) who is taken in from the streets 
and given a home by four boys who 
comprise a jazz orchestra. Through 
her efforts they become a_ headline 
Broadway attraction, and, strangely 
enough, the musical sequences are so 
well faked that the audience will find 
it quite easy to believe that these boys 
deserve all of the applause they receive 
in the picture. 

The outstanding performance in 
“Street Girl” is presented by Jack 
Oakie, a young man who is rapidly 
making a place for himself among the 


A hd 


select of the screen funny men. Mr. 
Oakie receives-valuable assistance from 
Ned Sparks and Joseph Cawthorn. Mr. 
Cawthorn is also from Aregon, and one 
of the things you may find difficult to 
reconcile is the fact that he speaks his 
lines in pure German dialect while his 


‘‘Oh— it's always been 
Princeton 
family, Mrs. Peebles.” 


countrywoman, Miss Compson, dis- 
plays what might be described as a 
Russo-French accent. 

“Street Girl” is recommended for 
those who go to the theatre in search 
of a little good, clean fun. 


“Lucky Star” 


If the movies only knew when to let 
well enough alone. In “Lucky Star” 
Director Frank Borzage works with 
his two star pupils, Janet Gaynor and 
Charles Farrell. Under his expert guid- 
ance they move intriguingly before 
misty backgrounds throughout the first 
half of the picture and weave a spell of 
romance—and then, just as he gets you 
all wrapped up in the delicate web of 


his imagining, Mr. Borzage puts con- 
versation into the mouths of his char- 
acters, and the spell is broken. How- 
ever, We are not trying to pin the blame 
on Mr. Borzage. It is obvious that any 
man who possesses the artistic ability 
Mr. Borzage has displayed in fash- 
ioning air castles 

would surely 

realize that one 

spoken word 

might endanger 

the entire illusion. 

Perhaps this de 

partment is un- 

duly bitter because 

of a  disappoint- 

ment early in life. 

Many years ago 

the pupils of St. 

Augustine Gram- 

mar School were 

pitching the an- 

nual Arbor Day 

A little 


girl in a_ lovely 


exercises. 
green dress ap 
peared on the 
stage and began 
dancing around 
like a feather float 
ing in a breeze, 
and we had made 
up our mind that 
she was probably 
the girl we would 
marry some day, 
when she suddenly ceased dancing, 
came down to the footlights, pointed to 
herself and said, “I am Thpring.” 

The story tells how a disabled sol 
dier brings about the regeneration of a 
girl whose widowed mother has taught 
her to put water in the milk and over- 
charge. for the eggs. In addition to 
correcting her views on _ honesty, 
Charles also teaches her about taking 
baths, and some of the pantomime in 
connection with these sweeping reforms 
is delightful. 

You will enjoy “Lucky Star” if Jun- 
ior develops colic and you are called 
home before Janet and Charley start 
talking. 


with our 
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Drama 


*&Journty’s Exo. Henry Miller's. 94.40—Mov- 
ing stuff from the trenches at zero hour. 
WSrreer Scene. Playhouse. $3.85—Sat. Hol. 
$4.40—A cross section of slum life on a 
hot night. A Pulitzer prize winner. 

® He Camet Turoucu Tue 
Guild. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
in Czechoslovakia. 


Neepie’s Eye. 
$3.85—Cinderella 


Comedy 


WKixw In Hanp. 
an English countryside 
what a night. 


Morosco, $3.85—City chaps 


come to inn and 

Freppy. Lycewm—Sex in an English country 

home. Fair. 
®Ler Us Be 


Larrimore 


Gay. Little. 94.40—Francine 
as a wordly and wordy divorcee. 
Nice Women. Lengacre—See Sylvia Sidney as 

the flip flapper. 


Eve and Ear 


WA Nicur Is 
Healy in 


Venice. Shubert. 95.50—Ted 
an interesting revue. 
*®Broapway NIGuHrts. 


—Reviewed later. 


Forty-fourth Street. 4.4¢ 


*®FoLLow 
Sat. 


Turvu. Forty-sixth 
Hol. $6.60—Good 
show. 
®Hoiv Evervrninc. Broadhurst. 
a lulu with a prize fight theme. 
Hor Cuoco.atres. Hudson—Harlem hip shak 
crs. 


Street. 25.50— 
tunes and a acad 


95.50—It's 


it has 


SKETCH Book 
been revised. 


sa\ 
been. 


Earl Carroll—They 

It should have 

®Suow Giri. Ziegfeld. $6.60—Al Jolson’s tap 
dancing wife in a honey. 

*& THe New Moon. Imperial. $5.50—Gus Shy, 
Robert Halliday and swinging tunes 


Music Box. $4.40—Sat. 
American Charlot revuc 


WTHe Lirrce SHow. 
Hol. $5.50—An 
and even better 


®Wuooree. New Amsterdam. $6.60—Eddie 
Cantor re-opening after a three week hiatus. 


Movies 


Lucky Star. (TALKING Fox— 


Reviewed in this issue. 


SEQUENCES) 


Street Girt. (Tarkie) R. K. 
in this issue. 


O.—Reviewed 


Smitine Iris Eyes. (Tackie) First National 
—Colleen Moore starts talking in a picture 
that is only fair. 


Dancerous Curves. (TaLkie) Paramount— 
Clara Bow’s love for the tight-wire walker 
brings him back to the straight and narrow 
and gets him steady work. 


MapaM X. (Tatxte) Metro-Goldwyn—Num 
ber 1 among the talkies. Ruth Chatterton. 


BuLLDoG Drummonpb. (TaLkie) Samuel Gold- 
wyn—Number 1-A. Ronald Colman. 


CHARMING SINNERS. (TALKIE) Paramount— 
Ruth Chatterton offers a slick lesson to 
wives with sktdding husbands. Excellent 
cast includes Clive Brook, William Powell 
and Laura Hope Crews. 


Metopy Lane. (Tatkie) Universal—People 
who remember Eddie Leonard as the en 
tertaining minstrel man of old should never 
see him in this terrible thing. 


Beninp THat Curtain. (TaLkreE) Fox—The 
Earl Derr Biggers novel capably directed 
and well acted. Warner Baxter, Lois Moran 
and Gilbert Emery. Particularly Mr. Emery. 


THuNDER. (SmLeENT) Metro-Goldwyn—Lon 
Chaney with practically his own face mak 
ing love to a locomotive. For railroad 
men and ardent Chaney fans. 


THe Wueer or Lire. (Tarxie) Paramount— 
Richard Dix steals O. P. Heggie’s wife and 
Heggie steals Dix’s show. 


*See paragraphs below. 


New Work Life 
[omer cl em tial C 


if = SY 


THunpersocr. (Tarxie) United 
George Bancroft having more tun with th 
other criminals in a death-house. Unusua 
entertainment. 


Drac. (Tarkxie) First National Vitaphone- 
Dick Barthelmess having trouble 
in-laws. 


with hh 


Four Fearuers. (Sitent) Paramount—W orth 
while for the remarkable anima! pho 
tography by Marian Cooper and Ernest 
Schoedsack. Richard Arlen is also good 


Broapway. (Tackie) Universal—Another tine 
dramatic vehicle mutilated through contact 
with the pretentious talkies. Some of the 
photography is exceptionally good. 


THe Fart or Eve. (Tarxie) Columbia—Bed 
room farce with Ford Sterling and Patsy 
Ruth Miller. Not so hot. 


Roof Gardens 


H Head Wuiter. 
55th. 


*Dressy. C Cover Charge. 


sth Ave. at Grand 


H.Eugene. 


Sr. Resets, 

*C.$1.50. 
s2nd. Good crowd but not 
C.$3.00. 


Casanova, 134 W. 


much of a roof. 
and 45th. Fair. (¢ 


Asror Roor, Bway 


H.Groiss. 


at s0th,. Oper nly 
H.Theodor. 


Nice pli 


Rirz Cariton, Madison 
until 11:30. *C.$1.00. 


oth Ave. at 56th. 
H.Williams. 


Park CENTRAL, 

C.$1.50-$2.50. 
ALAMAC, Fair. C.>1.0 
$2.00. 


Broadway at 
H.Berrier. 


71st, 


Bossert, Montague and Remsen St., Brooklyn 
Worth the trip. C.$1.00-$2.00. H.Nichola 


PENNSYLVANIA, 7th Ave. at 33rd. Hotel crowd. 


C.$1.00. 
McALPIN, C.$1.0¢ 


B'way at 34th. Ditto, 


(Continued on Page 30) 


Lites "Ticket Service 


HOW LIFE READERS CAN GET GOOD 
ORCHESTRA SEATS AT BOX OFFICE 
PRICES 
*®We render this 
ly in the interest of our readers. 
*I/ you are 
Lire’s Ticket Service will not only 
the 


service without profit sole 


York, 
save you 


box-office 


attractions 


going to be in Neu 


but an 
*® Good 
above indicated by stars and at prices noted. 
All orders tickets reach Lire 
Office at least seven days before date of per- 


money extra trip to 


seats are available for 


for 


must 


Check for exact amount 
attached to each Purchase Order. 


formance. 


PURCHASE ORDER WILL BE FOUND ON 


must be 


Receipt will be sent to purchaser by return 
This must be presented at the box-office 
on the evening of the performance 


mail. 


* * * 


IN ORDER TO KEEP TICKETS OUT OF 
THE HANDS OF TICKET-SCALPERS 
SEATS WILL BE HELD AT THE BOX-OF- 
FICE AND WILL NOT BE RELEASED UN- 
TIL AFTER EIGHT O'CLOCK ON THE 
NIGHT OF THE PERFORMANCE. 


* * > 
In selecting attractions, purchasers are asked 


to send two alternative choices of shows with 
each selection, in case Lire’s quota of seats 


that 


tance will have to cover the cost of the highest 


for performance is exhausted. Remit 


priced seats asked for. Any excess amount 


will be refunded. 


Lire will be glad to make 
lections for purchasers if they will indicat 


appropriate s¢ 


with order the type of show preferred and re 


mit amount to cover top prices. Any exces 


amount will be refunded by return mail. 


NO ORDERS FOR SEATS TAKEN OVER 
THE TELEPHONE. 
+ * > 
No money refunded on orders without seven 
days’ notice. 
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© SURPASS and thereby to render 

obsolete the transportation standards 
established by more than a quarter-cen- 
tury of motor car building —that is the 
extraordinary achievement of Chrysler 
engineers in these newest products of 
theirscience. Inthe new Chrysler”77" and 
"70", equipped with new Multi-Range 
gear shift, Chrysler again transcends all 
standards and ideals of power, of riding 
ease, of roomy luxury, of smooth opera 
tion, of quality and of value. These auto- 
mobiles are absolutely new in the fullest 
sense of the word — new in design, new 
in construction and new in performance 
Chrysler, in these cars, antiquates even 
its own accomplishment— and sets a new 
standard which the future cannot fail to 
acclaim the most astounding revolution in 
all motordom’s history = = In its own 
fieid, the new six-cylinder Chrysler 66" 
achieves results fully as revolutionary 
as the "77" and “70” achieve in theirs 
> = Producing so remarkable a car to 
sell at so low a price is the greatest 
manufacturing triumph in Chrysler's his- 
tory— a triumph that will completely re- 
ise prevailing ideas of what so moderate 
2n investment can buy in an automobile. 
It is typically Chrysler in performance, in 
beauty, in stamina—and at the lowest 
price of any six to bear the name of 
Chrysler = = All Chrysler dealers are 
ready to show and to demonstrate to you 
Chrysler's most remarkable cars. We, as well 


as they, invite you to an early inspection. 














THE NEW "70" ROYAL SEDAN 
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LIFES 
Cross Word 
Picture Puzzles 


$100.00 in Prizes 


Every Week 


Ist Prize $50.00 
2nd Prize $25.00 
3rd Prize $15.00 
4th Prize $10.00 


Lire will run a new cross word pic- 
ture puzzle each week. After you 
have solved the puzzle see if you can 
find the correct title for the picture, 
the words of which are in the puzzle. 


(See the sample puzzle below.) 


After you have solved the puzzle 
and gotten the correct title for the 
picture, give your explanation of the 
joke in not more than fifteen words. 


The Editors of Lire will be the 
judges and the prizes will be awarded 
to the persons giving the correct so- 
lution of the puzzle, the correct title 
for the picture, and the cleverest ex- 
planation of the joke. In the event of 
a tie, the full amount of the prize will 
be awarded to each tying contestant. 
You may send in as many puzzles as 
you wish but none will be returned. 
The prize-winning solutions will be 
printed in subsequent issues. Send all 
puzzles to the Puzzle Editor, Lire, 598 
Madison Ave., New York. This 
week’s contest closes, Lire Office, 
noon, August 30. 
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Find the deaf man at the 
talking movie. 
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ACROSS 


Ripped. 

What a farmer does on Tuesdays. 

What John Gilbert is to flappers. 

Seed coat. 

Highbrow for “quotes.” 

Where men who are run down 
z0. 

A very mean fellow. 

What this picture needs. 

What a golfer rests his hopes on. 

A cuckoo. 

Do you ever do this with your 
head? 

Peasants in India. 

Just another printer’s measure. 

A place you never get to. 

What a congressman or a come- 
dian needs. 

Dumb like a fox. 

This goes overhead. 

Act. 

First letter in the alphabet. 

What you are when you get 
caught. 

That man. 


DOWN 


The only thing a cop ever gives 
away. 

Teutonic God. 

Goin’ round. 

A. good number. 

Pretty smooth. 

Hot air. 

You get money with this. 

What a man does when he goes 
to sleep. 

Have a look. 

This is way over your head. 

Sure cure. 

Spilled the beans. 

Gain. 


Pronoun. 
The old three-toed sloth. 


You ’n me. 














An outstanding triumph of 


pre-eminent firm 


JUDGING by its appearance, you would instantly classify 
the Dodge Senior as a car selling for well over $2,000. 
Careful inspection of its appointments sustains this first 
impression and behind the wheel its sparkling perform- 
ance serves to strengthen the belief that no car selling 
for less than $2,000 could possibly offer so much in 
comfort, in luxurious motoring ease and road mastery. 
Yet the unique facilities of Dodge Brothers, fortified by 
the well-nigh unlimited resources of Chrysler Motors, 
make it possible to produce this marvelous car to sell in 
the $1,500 class. Ihe Dodge Senicr is undeniably one 
of the greatest manufacturing triumphs just as it is one 
of the most impressive values of all automotive history. 


Three or four-speed transmission. Convenient | erms. 














DODGE BROTHERS SENIOR 


Se CHRYSLER MOTORS PRODUCT 











DODGE SENIOR BROUGHAM (wire wheels extra) 
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ilies 


célestins 
french vichy 


depressing 
summer heat 


makes you tired and weakens 
your whole system. 


Vichy-Célestins, a refreshing 
beverage, pleasant to taste, 
will be a marvellous tonic for 
your digestive organs, which 
need it to keep in perfect con- 
dition. 


This natural, pleasant tast- 
ing mineral water is possessed 
of rare curative properties. It 
is recommended by physicians 
for table use and for toning 
up the digestive system. 


Served by clubs, hotels and 
restaurants, and sold by your 
grocer and druggist. 


Freancis H. Leccert & Co 


27th Street and Hudson River, 
New York 


General Distributor 
tor the United State 


sirynuytenvennanngnetorteeseenyrnyenareraerenererueneneee 
UHH AMMA AA AMMA LUTE 








Life 


Hot Humid Days 


And Nights Without Relief 


“Ole Swimmin’ Hole” 


IMMY learned to swim off the East 

River docks. Of course it’s dirty 
and oily and his mother had often 
begged him not to go, especially when 
she read of some small body being re- 
covered, but what is a kid to do in the 
sticky heat of a New York summer? 
It’s bad enough uptown, but when you 
live in a cubby-hole without windows 
and the only shower in the neigh- 
borhood is the one provided by 
kindly firemen, you learn what Heat 
really is. It isn't simply an incon- 
venience to be met by electric tans and 
cold drinks and “taking it easy”; it is 
a tangible, dreaded presence whose 
ravages can be seen on human faces 
down in the tenements. 

Even Jimmy, though he’s only nine 
(and an undersized nine at that) 
knows and hates it. Still, brooding 
humid days are followed by nights 
that bring no relief. Beds are made 
up on fire-escapes; whole families 
move en masse to roofs. On days of 
record temperature the police allow 
people to sleep on the grass in the 
parks. It’s not exactly comfortable, 
but it’s Heaven after the stifling heat 
indoors. 

That’s why Jimmy goes to the East 
River to swim, in spite of slime and 
dirt and policemen’s warnings and 
mother’s tears and the dangerous un 
dercurrent. It’s Jimmy’s only substi 
tute for the “ole swimmin’ hole” 
which should be every boy’s right and 
privilege. 

You may be, if you will, the con 
necting link between Jimmy and a 
real “ole swimmin’ hole.” At Pot- 
tersville, N. J., Lire maintains a camp 
for boys like Jimmy where swimming 
is only one of many delights. It’s 
bigger than any park Jimmy has ever 
seen and he can run across the grass 
there unmolested. The best of food 
and fresh country air fill out thin lit- 
tle bodies and put color in pale cheeks. 
And Jimmy can swim to his heart’s 
content without troubling his mother, 
for watchful counsellors maintain con 
stant guard over the boys who swim 
and splash in the crystal-clear water. 
And sixteen days of carefree life such 
as Jimmy has never known can be his 
for twenty dollars. 

Will you send Jimmy to Potters- 
ville or his sister to the equally splen 
did girls’ camp which Lire maintains 
at Branchville, Conn.? You'll enjoy 
your own vacation the more for it. 
Please fill out a check now and mail it 
to Lire’s Fresh Air Fund, 598 Madison 
Avenue, New York City. 


LIFE’S Fresh Air Fund 
Lire’s Fresh Aik Funp Aas been in opery 
tion for the past forty-two years. In that time 
it has expended $476,000.00 and has given 4 
happy holiday in the country to $2,000 poor 
city children. 
Twenty dollars, approximately, pays for such 
a holiday for some poor child from th 
crowded, hot city. Won't you help? 
Contributions (which are acknowledyed in 
Lire about four weeks after their receipt) 
should be made payable to Lirt’s Fresu A 
Funp, and sent to 598 Madison Avenue, Neu 
York. 
Previously acknowledged 
John H. Jennings, St. Louis 
R. F. B. 
Mr. & Mrs. F. 
ington, lowa 
Mrs. C. P. Faller, Harrisburg 
John W. Gilbert, New York 
C. L. Rogers, Philadelphia 
Agnes & Peggy Clarke, Utica, N. Y. 
Walcott Bishop Thompson, Salt 
Lake City 
Hildegarde Thompson, Salt Lake 
City 
Dorothy Jane Thompson, Salt Lake 
City 
Austin K. Wardwell, Cambridge, 
Mass. 
Susan G. E. Morse, Cambridge 
Harry L. Harding, Boston 
Mr. & Mrs. Benjamin H. Ludlow, 
Philadelphia 
G. P., Detroit 
\. A. Eisenberg, New York 
Dr. Geo. W. Matthews, Birming- 
ham, Ala. 
E. F. Gibbon, Wichita, Kan. 
J. W. Smith, Burr, Minn. 
Mrs. E. Keane, Glendale, Cal. 
Mrs. W. P. Stevens, Scranton 
Mrs. Edith Moore, Asheville, N. C. 
Sarah W. Dow. Denver 
Mrs. George S. Coe, Englewood 
Genevieve Tuttle, Glen Head, L. 1. 
“In Memory of my brother” 
Mrs. G. M. Waters, Minneapolis 
Jane and John Hubbard, Pelham 
Manor, N. Y. 
M. Kincaid, St. Louis 
Mrs. Louise Ferrell, Buffalo . 
Mrs. Marius de Brabant, New York 
Anon., M. C. W. Y. 
Anon., B. F. Y. 
S. E. Macdonald, Pleasantville, N. Y. 
Mrs. J. R. Strong, Short Hills, N. J. 
Edith Sterrett, Philadelphia 
In Memory of V. H. W., Jr. 
Ma, Carrie and Holt Webster, Port- 
land, Oreg. 
Anonymous, New York 
Miss Margaret A. Stevens, Yonkers, 
N. Y. 
Donald R. Clark, Rochester 
Halford R. Clark, Rochester 
Brackett H. Clark, Rochester 
Mr. & Mrs. George H. Clark, 
Rochester 
H. E. Nyberg, Michoacan, Mex. 
Skippy and Garry 
J. S., So. Orange 
In Memoriam, Grace Mills Carr 
‘Cc. D. G., 2nd.” 
In Memory of Baby Ella 
Eleanor Maud Hickin, Gambier, O. 
E. C. Talbot, Los Angeles 
Anonymous, Englewood .. 
Dr. Malcolm C. Guthrie, Wilkes 
Barre 
Miss A. R. Ward, New York 150.00 


$23,373-38 


Ww. Brooks, Burl 
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Nut-Sweet Flavor 


It takes three years to produce Lucky Strike’s flavor. This unrivaled cigarette is a blend 
of finest tobaccos from each of three consecutive growths—the cream of the crop. Then 
comes the secret toasting process which in the opinion of 20,679% physicians, makes 
Lucky Strike less irritating than other cigarettes. This exclusive heat treatment also 
purifies the tobacco and adds a touch of nut-sweet flavor—appetizing, delicious, different 
—the earmark of one of the world’s most popular products. 








%* The figures quoted have been checked (SIGNED) 
and certified to by LYBRAND, ROSS 
BROS. AND MONTGOMERY, Ac- 
countants and Auditors. 


President, 


66 I t 'S toas te d™ The American Tobacco Company, Incorporated 


No Throat Irritation- The American 
No Cough. 


Manufacturers 
The Lucky Strike Dance Orchestra will continue every 
Saturday night in a coast to coast radio hook-up over 
the N. B. C. network. 














To maintain a slender 
figure, no one can deny 
the truth of the advice : 


) REACH FOR A LUCKY 
| INSTEAD OF ASWEET™ 



































For hard-boiled 
beards 


emi Hinds Cream with 


every shave. Simply rub it 
in vigorously—lather while it’s 
still wet. No fuss, no bother— 
just a little shaving habit that 
pays you back in extra comfort. 
Try it—whether your beard is 
heavy or light. 


A little Hinds Cream is fine 
after the shave, too—keeps the 
skin from feeling drawn. A trial 
bottle will convince you. Simply 
mail the coupon below. The 
sample is free. 


HINDS CREAM 


REG.U.S. PAT. OFF. 


Before and After Shaving 


Copyright 1929, by Lehn & Fink, Inc. 


LEHN & FINK, INC. 
Sole Distributors 


Dept. 1229 
Bloomfield, N. J. 
Please send me a sample bottle 
of Hinds Honey & Almond 
Cream, I want a smooth, quick 

shave. 
(Print name and address) 








Address 











This coupon not good after October, 1930 
Lehn & Fink (Canada) Limited, 9 Davies Ave., Toronin 8 
(Mail coupon to Bloomfield address) 


Life 


Confider tial Guide 


(Continued from Page 24) 





Country Night Clubs 
| ArrowHeaD Inn, Riverside Ave. 
| (Out B’way to 246) 


PerHaM Heatu Inn. Good place. 
Parkway) 


Nice place. 
(Pelham 


Post Lopce. Good place, good music. (Post 
Road past New Rochelle) 

SHowp ace, Valley Siream. “Tex” 
new home. (Merrick Road) 

Pavittion Royat. 
(Merrick Road) 

WINDBEAM CaBsin, near Montclair. Great place. 
(Holland Tunnel, to Montclair, Pompton 
Turnpike to Riverdale) 

Canary Corttace, Madison. 
Tunnel to Madison) 


Guinan’s 


Nice place, good crowd. 


Nice. (Holland 


Bive Hixts Prantation, Plainfield. Very nice. 
(Holland Tunnel to Plainfield) 


Dance Numbers 
(Sheet Music) 


“Ain’t Misbehavin’ (Hot Chocolates) 
“Pool Room Papa” (Hot Chocolates) 
(Hot Chocolates) 
“Moanin’ Low” (Little Show) 

“Or What Have You” (Little Show) 


“Don’t Hang Your Dreams on a Rainbow” 
(Sketch Book) 


“Song of the Moonbeams” (Sketch Book) 


“Sweet Savannah Sue” 


Records 


Arn’t MISBEHAVIN’ : : 

A whizz of a tune from “Hot Chocolate;.” 

Moanin’ Low wer 
From “Little Show,” Marvelous. (Columbia) 

Sonc or THE MoonsBEaMs, 

Don’t Hanc Your Dreams on a Rainsow 
Good music from “The Sketch Book,” slow, 
dreamy fox-trots. (Columbia) 

JUNIOR, 

My Sin - ; : . 

All vocal. Two sentimental songs sung 
by Franklin Bauer. (Victor) 

Littie Pat, 


I'm In SeventH Heaven 
A swell record by a swell band, George 
Olsen’s. (Victor) 


An Ohio girl is reported to have set 
fire to the house of a suitor. I under- 
stand that her idea was to watch his 
escape and observe what sort of a taste 
he had in pajamas. 

—Passing Show. 


Abbott’s Bitters, a stomachic, meets every require- 
ment of a tonic. Sample by mail, 25 crs. in stamps. 


C. W. Abborre & Co., Baltimore, Md 


The latest golfing garb consists of 
cream plus-fours, a blue blazer, cream 
stockings, and blue-and-white shoes. 
We understand that even hardened 
caddies are pleading for smoked 
glasses. —London Opinion. 
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BETWEEN the first puff of the 
morning and the last one at night, 
there’s plenty of time for a second 
thought. Smoking can be ever so 
much more delightful if Squibb’s 
Dental Cream is there to ‘e you. 
For, no matter how often you 
smoke, there’s always new zest 
waiting, if you brush your teeth 
with Squibb’s. 
Start one of your smoking days 
with Squibb’s. All day long, you'll 
notice a brisker, snappier smoke 
appetite. “Cause the particles of 
Squibb’s Milk of Magnesia that 
cling to the gums and tooth crev- 
ices refresh and protect your 
mouth. 
40c a generous tube at all drug 
stores. 
© 1929 by E. R. Squibb & Sons 


GUARD THE 
DANGER 








Ina Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT = EASE 


LINE 





Jumping at Conclusions 


Note—When reading a story that 
breaks over to another page, include 
the “continued” line with the last line 
and see what you get. Lire will pay 
five dollars for each one printed, but 
remember that other people read the 
same magazines you do and the first 
one in gets the five. Send them to the 
Conclusion Editor, Lire, 598 Madison 
Ave., New York. Conclusions must be 
clipped from newspaper or magazine. 
None will be returned. 


“Lord forgive me, I was.” Contin- 
ued on page 197. 


—American Magazine. 


We drifted aimlessly, molested by the 
sea and wind. We feared . . . Major 
Franco’s thrilling narrative will be con- 
tinued Monday. 

—Syracuse Journal. 


Senator Borah, Republican, Idaho, 
Please turn to page 2. 


—Brooklyn Eagle. 


Dear Drxte: 
This is one of those hello and good- 
by letters I'm continued on page 30. 
—Liberty. 


“T'll see Jen dead, yes, dead and dis- 
graced, before I'll see her continued 
on page 50. —Secrets. 


Jones hooked into the trees, flubbed 
his second, smashed his third through 
the trees and eighteen feet past the pin, 
then took one putt and concluded on 
page 26. —Detroit News. 


Chere is no such thing as a diet pro- 
gram that will build muscles continued 
on page 103. —Physical Culture. 


\nd, anyway, there was nothing 
wrong in all this. It was a joke. It 
was all fun to be continued next week. 

—Collier’s. 


As for Adamae Vaughn, she believes 
that it makes a great deal of difference 
to be continued on page 87. 

—Motion Picture Classic. 


Black Sheep 


(Continued from Page 7) 


week, and I hate to tell the girl I’m 
engaged to. So I’m taking a chance.” 

“How are you making out?” 

“I'm ahead so far. But—you never 
can tell.” 

“Life—” said Tracy gravely, “is full 
of just such pleasant uncertainties.” 





Life 


He was vaguely annoyed, sorry that 
the young fool had chosen to confide 
in him. 

Tracy continued to win. At last 
there came a hand where five men 
raised in succession. The pot soared 
and there was in the air the tension 
that heralds a crucial hand. Others 
in the room came over to their table. 
After the draw Tracy surveyed his 
cards with impassive face, and laid 
them neatly in front of him. 

Gradually all dropped out but Tracy 
and the young stranger. The latter 
bit his lips and studied his hand. Then 
he raised again. Tracy yawned and 
began to stack his chips. 

“There being no limit, let’s get this 
over. Suppose I raise you all I have 
here?” 


“I—I haven’t anywhere near that 
much,” said the other: hesitantly. 

“T'll take your note,” replied Tracy. 
He seemed drowsy, almost as though 
he had lost all interest in the game. 
The other players looked startled. The 
stranger was pale as a ghost, and his 
hand trembled as he reached in his 
pocket for a notebook to write the 
1.0.U. A slip of paper fell from the 
book and fluttered into Tracy’s lap. It 
was the photograph of a girl. For an 
instant he glanced at it with expres- 
sionless face—then handed it back. 

“Exceptionally pretty girl,” he said. 

“My fiancée.” 

“Oh yes; you’re a lucky chap. Well, 
let’s carry on.” 

Forshay had been called, but the 
other, too excited to wait, flung his 
hand on the table. It was a king high 
straight flush in hearts. An excited 
murmur arose from the other players, 
and from the crowd that had gathered 
around the table. Then all turned to 
look at the other hand. 

There was a strangely twisted smile 
on Forshay’s face as he rose to his feet. 
He looked older. He glanced at young 
Parker’s burning eyes and at the tense 
faces of the others, but he scarcely 
seemed to see them. Then he laughed 
and carelessly thrust the five cards in a 
pocket of his dinner coat. 

“I lose,” he said, “and I guess the 
game is over. Good night all.” 

No one noticed Tracy as he hurried 
from the room. The desk clerk handed 
him the envelope he had been saving. 
The last of the Forshays read the in- 
closures through gravely, and handed 
them back to the clerk. 

“Tell the House Committee I’m 
frightfully sorry I can’t pay,” he said. 
“You might give them these with my 
compliments.” 

As Tracy walked briskly out the 
door and down the steps the clerk 
stared at the five slips of paste board 
in his hand. It was a Royal Flush in 
spades. 





31 














COLONIAL 
ATKWAYS 


WV HEN ou travel between 
cities bridged by Colonial 
Airways, shake the cinders and 
dust —go Colonial. Up in the 
air — minutes are miles — and 
every minute in a luxurious 
Colonial liner is enjoyable. 








Colonial’s resources assure you 
the finest in modern air travel 
— multi-motored air liners — 
veteran pilots—steward service 
— transportation to and from 

ae Colonial Airways, 
Madison Ave., N. Y. 


New lork- Aon 


Two planes daily — transportation to 
airports —magazines, stationery, light 
refreshments provided. Flying time, 
1 hour, 45 minutes. Colonial Air 

Inc.,@0 # ederai St., Boston. 


New lork Montreal! 


Daily service each way, via Albany. 
Comfortable cabin piaee. 4 hours to 
Montreal. ‘anadian Colonial Air- 
ways, Inc., 270 Madison Ave., N. Y. 


Lifilo Jrmlo 


Twice daily over Niagara, in cabin 
an Fae 45 minutes each 
lonial Western Airways, Inc., 

, Buffalo. 


























— in the territories served by 
the Colonial Airwa ay® maintain 
flying schools and distribute 
Fairchild, Challenger, Fleet and Pit- 


Colonial System and specia! charter and 
Paeaye h ts are carried out to and 
recognized airports. 


Write or Phone Nearest Office 
for Information or Literature 








Miss Emuy €. 


of PeaicK 


Lexington Va. 


Miss Penick a 
writes a. a wee 








PRIZE 
WINNER 
March, 1929 
Marlboro Contest 
for Distinguished 
Handwriting 
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Every Marlboro full, 


firm and round 


MARLBORO 


PHILIP MORRIS & CO. LTD. INC. NEW YORK 











TLIFFE’S THEATRE TICKET SERVICE 


so8 Madison Ave... New York City 


Purchase Order 


(Directions for using on Page 4 
Dear Lirt 


I want seats for the tollowing shows 


Name of show No. seats Date 


&lternates 


Remarks 


Name 


Add ress 


Check for $——— enclosed 
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Lire is published every Friday, simultane- 
ously in the United States, Great Britain, Can- 
ada and British Possessions. Title registered 
in U. S. Patent Office. 

The text and illustrationa in Lire are copy- 
righted. For Reprint Righta in Great Britain 
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Lire does not hold itself responsible for the 
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Notice of change of address should reach 
this office two weeks prior to the date of issue 
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be addressed to LIFE, 598 Madison Avenue, 
New York, 

Yearly Subscription Rate, $5.00 (Canadian, 
$5.80; Foreign, $6.60). 








Mrs. Pep’s Diary 


(Continued from Page 13 


tire meal had I been acquiescent, 
Straight from the train to the shops, 
buying a pair of shell spectacles with 
flexible shanks which will not slip 
down on my nose when I bend to 
make shots at croquet. Also a magical 
memorandum pad from which the in 
scription vanishes at the mere pressing 
of a button, and a dry sponge guaran. 
teed to clean felt or suede withou 
professional assistance. Tea at Marge 
Boothby’s penthouse, finding there Dr. 
Coonley and Mabel, Mr. Gore, and a 
cavalier, hitherto unknown to me, who 
presented Marge with a fine old silver 
dish which he had lately brought from 
England, thereby causing me to hasten 
home and despatch a telegram to 
Samuel. 

Juty 25—Off betimes to the chiropo 
dist and hairdresser, wearied by their 
ministrations to the extent that | could 
make no further purchases save a 
swizzle-stick for our host, so back to 
my chaise-longue and “The Black 
Camel,” greatly pleased with the butler 
therein who complained, during his 
employment in Hollywood, of movie 
queens who wept in his presence and 
told him stories of unrequited love, 
and of movie actors who called him 
“old pal,” treated him like a long lost 
brother and embraced him when in 
their cups. I did also like Charlie 
Chan, the Chinese detective who, ad 
dressed by one of the colony as a 
heathen, mildly mentioned that his 
race had been engaged in inventing the 
art of printing at a moment when 
gentlemen in Great Britain were still 
beating one another over the head with 
clubs. Luncheon with Lydia Loomis. 
who gave me stuffed eggs and tomato 
jelly and a fragrant mint cup, ver} 
fine, but she did not like my new beige 
hat and was inspired, probably by the 
Sauterne in the cup, to say so, which 
brought to my mind Emerson's dic 
tum, “Never open your mouth except 
for some good purpose.” To the steam- 
er to see Marge Boothby off for Eu 
rope, and to bed on the midnight train. 
trying to quell that quaint sense of supe- 
riority to fellow-travellers which does in 
variably assail me on a common carrier. 


“Darling, you are the most beautiful 
woman in the world.” 

“Oh, Harold, how quick you are at 
noticing things!” -Tit-Bits. 


A Minnesota merchant out Sunday 
riding with his family was shot by 4 
prohibition agent. There was no dry 
applause in the House because the wife 
and children were allowed to escape. 

—The New Yorker. 


Tue Penton Press Co., CLeveLann 








SPARKLING MOMENTS in the HISTORY OF BOTTLED CARBONATED BEVERAGES 





, 
~ Sept Ses eee a | Oe ape | i 


it te ee & 
KE ry 
és ¥ 
. al 
> | 
* ‘ 























LS... ee 





ae \ 


“My dear,” said Napoleon, “TI just 
dropped in for a bottle between battles” 


“Nap, darlin : do sit right down and wars from these beverages. They’re fairly 
take a load o your feet,” cooed the bubbling with energy, and there’s no 
Mrs. enema, you er be all tired headache or hangover. 
out after that horrid battle.’ 

e . if . 

“Napoleon is never weary!” thundered “Well, my dear, if the maid has my 


ther uniform pressed, I must be 
the general. “You know that’s my motto. pe ary along. ~ Sua know I have a Mendy 


With worlds to conquer there’s no time bodad ned for tomorrow.-The movin 

to dilly-dally and delay.” ice tae will be crazy about it . Z 
“But you will take a bottle of carbone Over the river!” 

ated beverage, dear?’ “Skip the gutter, Nap. Write when 
“Ah, now you’re tempting me beyond _— you can, even if it’s just a picture post- 

my strength,” smiled Napoleon, as he card. And remember there are always 

reached for the convenient tray. “You _bortled carbonated beverages, nice and 

know I get the inspiration for my best / cold, in the ice box.” mm 


gottled 


et res ¢ CGarbmated 
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THERB’S ‘A BOTTLER IN YOUR 





ID ! A J give and let the whole tire grip the road like 
a cat’s paw. The same rubber plys take the 

B A L z O O N road shocks in the tire—an amazing differ- 
ence shown by impact recorder tests. ~ ~ 

Twenty-thousand, forty thousand, sixty thousand miles —sur 


passing even the great mileage records of former Generals 


The new General Dual-Balioon “8” delivers 
its surplus of big mileage with luxurious 
riding comfort—the cradle-like effect of 


334% greater deflation than single balloons 
are able to stand and without the rebound. ~ ~ More than a 
~ ~ For the millions who ride on rubber the Dua/-Balloon ‘8’ 


balloon—a Dual-Baljloon—and an “8” too. Advancing beyond 

all former balloon-tire standards. Not just an 8-ply tire, but 

an 8-ply base carcass with three rubber cushion plys. ~ ~ A __ is the epitome of progress—confirming the fact that the longes« 
softer but stronger tire—no slips. More non-skid tread on experience with Top-Quality will always lead the way. Built 
the road and longer lasting. The rubber plys inside the tire 


in Akron, Ohio, by The General Tire and Rubber Company 








